
Bull. Royally * Why,it containes no King ? 

Per. Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe a King: King Rtchard lyes 
Within the limits of yond Lime and Stone, 

And with him,the Lord slumerle,Lord Salisbury, 

Sir Stephen Scroop, r, befides a Clergie man 
Ot holy rcucrencc; who,I cannot learne. 

North. Ohjbclike it is the Bifbop of Carhle. 

'Bull. Noble Lord, 

Goc to the rude Ribs of that ancient Caftle, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin’d Lares, and thus dcliucr: 

Henry Bullingbrooke vpon his knees doth kifle 

King Richards hand,and feuds allcgcancc 

And true faith ot heart to his Rovall Perlon: hither come 

Euen at his fcct,to lay my Armcs and Power, 

Prouided,that my Banifhment repeal’d. 

And Lands veftot’d againc,bc freely gratmted : 

If not,IIe vfe th’aduantage of my Power, 

And lay the Summers dull with (bovvers of blood, 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughter’d Ehglifhmen; 
The which,how farre off from the mind of "Bulltngbrooke 
It is, (uch Cnmfon rempeft (bould bedrench 
The frelb grcenc Lap of fairc King Richards Land, 

My (looping dutic tenderly flull fbew. 

Goe fignifie as much,while here we march 

Vpon thcGraffie Carpet of this Plainer 

Let s march without the noyle ot threatning Drum, 

That from this Cables tatter d Battlements 
Our fairc Appointments m 3 y be well perus'd. 

Me chinkcs King Richard and my ielfc fhould meet 
Withno leffe terror then the Elements 
Of Fire and W 3 ter,when their thumbing fmoake 
At meeting tearcs the cloudie Cheekcs of Hcauen: 

Be he the fire,lie be the yeclding Water; 

The Rage be his,while on the Earth 1 raine 
My Waters on the Earth, and not on him. 

March on,and marke King Rjchardbow iielookes, 

Parle without, and an/were within : then a Flourtfh. 
Enter on the Walls,Rtchard, Carlile.Attnoerle.Scroop 
Salisbury. ’ 

See,fee, King Richard (loth himfelfe appearc 
As doth the bltifiaing difeontented Sunne, 

From out the fierie Portall of the Ealf, 

When he perceiues the enuious Clouds arc bent 
To dimme his glory,and to ftaine the trad 
Of his bright pafl'agc to the Occident. 

Tork- Yctlookcs he like a King : behold his Ey 


(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Maieftie alack,alack,for woe. 

That any harme fhould ftaine fo fairc a (hew. 

Rich. Wee are amaz'd,and thus long haue wc (food 
To watch the fcarcfull bending of thy knee, 

Bccaufe we thought our fclfe thy lawfull King: 

And if we be,how dare thy ioyncs forget 
To pay their awful 1 dutie to our prefence ? 

If wc be not,(hew vs the Hand of God, 

That hath difmifs’d vs from cur Stcward(hip, 

For well wee know,no Hand of Blood and Bone 
Can gripe die facred Handle of our Scepter, 

Vnlefle he doe prophane,Aea!e,or vfurpe. 

And though you thinke,that all,as you haue done, 

Haue torne their Soules,by turning them from vs, 

And we are barren, and bereft of Friends: 

Yet know,tny Mabcr,God Omnipotent,’ 

Is murtring in his Clouds, on out behalfe. 


Armies of Peftilcncc, and they flull ftrik^ 

Your Children yet vnbornc,and vnbeeor 
That lift your Vaffall Hands againft my * 

And threat the Glory of my precious firm. °* 

Tell 'Bullmgbrooke , for yond me thinkes he is" 6 * 
That euery ftride he makes vpon my Land * 

Is dangcrousTreafon: Heiscome toope ’ 

The purple Teftament of bleeding Warre t 
But ere the Crownc he Iookcs forjiue in pc ac , 
f en thoufand bloody crownesof Mother^ 

Shall ill become the flower of England* f ace ° nnts 
Change the complexion of her Maid-pale Pea 

To Scarlet Indignation, and bedew CC 

Her PaftorsGrafle with faithfullEnelifh Rl„ 4 

North. The King ofHeaucn forbid our LoTfi rt 

Should fo with ciuill and vnciuill Armes 
Be rufil'd vpon: Thy thrice-noble Coufin 
Harrj 'Bullingbrookf ,doth humbly kiffe thv hmJ 

And by the Honorable Tombe he fweares / 

That (lands vpon your Royall Grandfues Bones 
And by the Royalties of both your Elcods 
(Currents that fpring from one moft gracious H,,;\ 
And by the buried Hand of Warlike 
And by the Worth and Honor of himfelfe * 

Comprifing all that may be fworne,or laid’ 

His comming hither hath no further fcopc/ 

Then for his Lincall Royalties,and to begc e 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees: 

Which on thy Royall partie graunted once, 

His glittering Armes he will commend to’Ruft 
His barbed Steedcs to Scabies,and his heart ’ 
Tofaithfull feruiceof your Maicftie : 

This fweares he,as he is a Princc,is iuft. 

And ns I am aGcntleman, I credic him* 

Rich Northumberland, lay thus: The King ret nrnes 
His Noble Coufin is right welcome hither ’ 

And all the number of his fairc demands 
Shall be accomplilh’d without contradiflion: 

With all the gracious vcterance thou hall, 

Spcake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 

We doe debate ourl'clfe(Coufin)doe we not, 

To looke fo poorely.and i o fpeake io faire ? 

Shall we call back Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance to the T ray tor,and fo die ? 

j4nm. No.good my Lord,let’s fight witl.gtmlewoni 
Till time lend friends,and friends their hclpeful Sword 
Rich. Oh God.oh God,that ere this tongue of mine, 
That layd the Sentence of dread Banifliment 
On yond prowd man,(hould take it off againe 
YY ith words of footh: Oh that I were as great 
As is my Griefc,or leffer then my Name, 

Or that I could forget what I hauebeene, 

Or not remember wh 3 t I muft be now : 

Swell ft thou prowd heart? He giue thee feopetobeat, 
Since Foes haue (cope to beat both thee and me. 

slum. Northumberland comes backe from Hulling 
brooke. 

Rich. What muft the King doe nowfmuft he fubmiti 
The King dial] doe it: Muft he be depos’d l 
The King (ball be contented: Muft he loofc 
The Name of King ? o’Gods Name let it goe. 

He giue my Iewels for a fett of Beadcs, 

My gorgeous Pallace.for a Hermitage, 

My gay Apparrell,for an Almes-mansGowne, 

My figur’d Goblets,for a Difh of Wood, 

My Scepter,for a Palmers walking Staffe, 
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Kim i r? i 


"The Life and^Death ofRichard tb&Second. j 

-^rVTihfoT a payre of earned Saints, 

1 *rP e Kin<rdotne,for a little Graue, 

A fie be buryed in the Kings high-way, 

0tI ww of common Trade,wherc Sublets feet 

S ° m iLrclv trample on their Soueraignes Head; 

M»y b ° J, rt t hey tread now,whileft I liue; 
for on 1 y not vpon my Head ? 

bu 2 .hou wcep’ft (my tender-hearted Coufin) 

^ m 1’ske foule Weather with defpifed Tearcs: 
jK j he*,and they, (ball lodge the Summer Come, 

UJ , ® a ij e a Dearth in this reuoltmg Land. 

,u H we olav the \\ r antons with our Woes, 

0t 1 rake fome prettic Match,with (bedding Teafes ? 
fthus • to drop them (fill vpon one place, 

Till they haue fretted vs a payre of Graues, 

Within the Earth: and therein lay’d,there lyes 
TWoKinfmen.digg’d their Graues with weeping Eyes? 
Zl no. this ilUoc well f Well.well.I lie 

I talkebut idly,and you mock at mcc # 

Mcft mightie Prince,my Lord KorthumberUnd^ 

What fayes King Btillingbrookel Will his Maieftic 

Giue Richard leaue to liue,till Richard dief 

You make a Legge,and c £uIlingbrooke fayes I. 

North. My Lord,in the bafe Court he doth attend 
fo fpeake with you, may it picafe you to come downc. 

Rich. Downe,downc I comejike glift’ring Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of vnruly Jades, 

In the bafe Court? bafe Court^where Kings grow bafe. 

To come at Traytors Calis^and doe them Grace. 

In the bafe Court come down: down Court, down King, 
Forni$;ht-Owls fbrike,where moutingLarks fhould fing. 
Bull. What fayes his Maieftie ? 

North. Sorrow,and griefc of heart 

Makes him fpeake fondly^likc a frantick man: 

Yet heis come. 

! Ball . Stand all apart. 

And /hew fairc dutie to his Maieftie* 

My gracious Lord, 

Rich. Faire Coufin, 

Ycudebafe your Princely Knee, 

To make the bafe Earth prowd with kitting it. 

Me rather had,my Heart might fcelc your Loue, 

Then my vnplcas’d Eye fee your Courtefie. 

Vp Coufin,vp, your Heart is vp, I know. 

Thus high at leaft^hhough your Knee be low. 

Bull . My gracious Lord, I come but for mine 
owne. 

Rich . Your owne is yours, and I am yours, and 

all. 

Bull . So farre be mine,my moft redoubted Lord, 

As my true feruice fhall deferue your loue. 

Rich. Well you deferu’d : 

They well deferue to haue, 

That know the ftrong’ft, and fureft way to get. 

Vnckle giue me your Hand : nay,drie your Eyes, 

Tcares fhew their Louc,but want their Remedies. 

Coufin,I am too young to be your Father, 

Though you arc old enough to be my Heire. 

What you will hauedle giue^and willing to, 

For doe we muft,what torce will haue vs doe. 

Set on towards London: 

Coufin,is \t fo? 

Bull. Yea,my good Lord. 

Rich. Then I muft not fay, no. 

Flourijh, Exeunt. 


Seem Quarta . 

Enter the Queen*, and two Ladies. 

Qu. What fport fhall we dcuife here in this Garden, 

To driue away the he3uie thought of Care ? 

La. MadamejWee’lcploy at Bowles- 
X^.Twill make me thinke the World is full of Rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the Byas. 

La. Madame,weeTe Dance. 

£>u. My Legges can keepe no meafure in Delight, 
When my poorc Heart no meafure kcepcs in Griefc. 
Therefore no Dancing(GirIe > ) fome ocher fport. 

La. Madame > wee’le tell Tales® 

Of Sorrow, or of Gricfe ? 
j La. Of eyther,Madame. 

Oh. Ofneythcr^3irle. 

For if of loy,being altogether wanting. 

It doth remember me the more of Sorrow: 

Or if of Griefe,being altogether had, 

It addes more Sorrow to my want of loy: 

For what I haue,I need not to repeat; 

And what I W3nt,it bootts not to complaine. 

La. Madamcjlefing. 

J^.Tis well that thou haft caufe : 

But thou fhould’ft picafe me bettcr,wouId’ft thou weepe. 
La. I could weepe,Madame, would it doe you good. 
Qu. And I could fing,would weeping doc me good. 
And ncucr borrow any Teare of thee. 

Enter a Gardiner y and two Servants* 

But ftay,herc comes the Gardiners, 

Let’s ftep into the fhadowof thefeTrees. 

My wrecchcclnefle,vnto a Rowe of Pinnes, 

ThcyTe talke of State: for euery one doth fo, 

Againft a Change; Woe is fore-runne with Woe. 

Gard. Goe binde thou vp yond dangling Apricocks* 
Which like vnruly Children,make their Syve 

Stoupe with opprettion of their prodigall weight: 

Giue fome fupporcance to the bending twigges. 

Goe thou,and like an Executioner 

Cut off the heads of too faft growing fprayes, 

That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth 5 

All muft be euen,in our Gouernmcnt. 

You thus imploy’d,! will goe root away 

The noyfome Wecdes,that without profit fucke 

The Soy les fertilitie from wholefome flowers. 

Ser. Why fliould we,in the compaflc of a Pale* 

Keepe Law and Forme,and due Proportion, 

Shewing as in a Modell ourfirme Eftate? 

When our Sea-walled Garden, the whole Land, 

Is full of Wcedesjher faireft Flowers choakt vp, •. 

Her Fruit-trees all ynprum’d^hcr Hedges ruin’d. 

Her Knots diforder’d,3nd her wholefome Hearbcs 
Swarming with Caterpillcrs. 

Gard. Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffer’d this diforder’d Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the Fall of Leafc. 

The Weeds that his broad-fpreading Lcaucs did fheltcr. 
That feenfdjin eating him ; to hold him vp. 

Arc pull’d vp. Root and all,by Bullingbrookf : 

I mcane,thc Earle of Wilcfhirc ^BuJhie^Greene. 

d Ser. What® 



























































































